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friends could desire, and internally as weak as its worst enemies could wish."
" To-day," says the diary for November i3th, " I set off with my own horses, which I see for the first time, having bought them at a venture from the Comte Diodati. They appear to be excellent, and we jog along over execrable roads and I get cheated at the various inns I stop at. The best way, however, is to pay with, good humor and jog patiently on. The art of living consists, I think, in some considerable degree in knowing how to be cheated. At Hirschfeld this evening, after taking tea and as I am going to bed, I receive a message from the Landgravine and another from the Duchesse de Bouillon, her sister. It is impossible to refuse, so I embark in a voiture de la cour and wait on the Duchess; then go to the Chateau and assist at the souper. Madame had known me at the Baron Besen-val's five years ago and, hearing my name, was desirous of seeing me. Je suis conibU de politesses of the right kind, and am pressed to stay and dine to-morrow. The gentlemen assure me that the spring of my carriage shall be mended in the morning. The smith of Monseigneur is to do it. It is near twelve when I get to bed, which is not right for a traveller."
"The next morning I am off at ten. At Munden [December 2d] I meet a young Austrian officer who dined with me, and who is a prisoner on parole, taken at Maes-tricht. Fie tells me that the Dutch troops are detestable, and their fortresses wholly unprovided of provisions and military stores. At Maestricht he says there were no casemates, and two magazines of powder were blown up by the enemy's bombs. He tells me also that in the French army there are a great number of very young people, and even children of thirteen and fourteen years of age."
."At Zelle, to-night [December 6th], the Hamburg ga- the bustle. The mayor ar-o subscribe to the terms the postilion was pleased ' i .ad then particularly in view were Chabot * and company,
